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10 THE 


READE R. 


\ * HEN "LY compels the Rus rie 


BAR, 


To ſing or weep, Becauſe the Times are 
hard, 


Pie s hoped the learned Critic, great and wiſe, 


Will curn afide his penetrating Eyes, 
And think it 'nobler far to overlook, : 


Than to Londemp, my licile tifling Book. 


The Paths. of Fame 1 leave fot him to ſoar, 
While I my Table fing, from Door to Door, 


In humble ſtrain, yer ag the Moments fly 

At the ſame Inftant, ſing and multiply; 

Regardleſs of Pedantic Scoffs and Frowns, 

Through rural Plains and Corporation 
Towns: 


My Muſe is gentle, yet not prone to Vice, 


My Book's compact, and THREE- HALF- 


- PENCE is the Price, 


London 


2 * 
- 


London PORTER. 


A 8 ON C. 71 


E filent all ye muſes ſhy, 

On top of Mount Parnaſſus, 
No longer on you P11 rely, 
Nor put nu faith in Bacchus; 
There was no porter at the time 

That bully us'd to Hector. 

But now you fee, as well as me, 

Tis preferable to near, 


See how it ſmiles upon the top, 

Venus had no ſuch beauty, 

"Tis flavour'd nicely with the hop, 
To drink it is my duty; 

It tarns the moſt ebdurate wretch, 
Whom you would deem quite ſtupid, 

To love the condeicendiag fair, 

And wounds more La than Cupid. 


Could I but metamorphoſe things, 
By ſecret magic power. a 

Fd fx myſelf upon the wharf, -—_ - 
Right 3 the Tower; 

The Thames I would to porter turn, 
The ſhips to mighty barcels, 

That we might ſwill, ** drink and filh 
And ſhun all future quarrels. 


The Tcullers and ſaltwarer men, 
Shou'd ferve me without charges, 


Their little boats to kegs I'd tua 

_ Make hogſheads of their barges; 

Then lay in.:ſtore along the mae. 
That widows, wives, and fayes, 

Might have enough of this good (tuff, 
To ſerve chrough future ages. 


No fly-exciſeman ſhuo'd draw near, 
With his uohallow'd meaſure, 
"FM Nor dare to dip his dirty flick - 
LO In ſuch delicious treaſure; 
If he'd begin we'd ſhoot him i in, 2 
Like arrow from a quiver, | | 
From off the brink then ler him fink, * 
To th' bottom of the river. 


—— 


But ſince I ud this cannot be, 
1'd wiſh to be a'brewer, 5 

Surrounded by a thoufand butts, 
Quite full and made ſecuiez, 

On Bacchus then \*d look with W 

And all ſuch vain alliince, 

I'd drink the drunken German dead, 
And bid the Datch deflance. 1 


A gin driak r 1 qui e dete, „„ 
She s worle than { iiftam Shandy, ES 
And ſo is ſhe who pawi& her veſt, © - 
For either rumor brand; 
She's three parts dead before ſhe's wedy. | 
So never court herr 25 
That will not ſuck, as well as you, BY 
| At a full pot of Porter. | 
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It makes the landlord vety fat, 
Tis better far than jellỹß 

As you may ſee, by looking at 
His corporation be ly; 

See how his guts jut cbt be ſore, 
Whilſt we are his ſupporter, | 


But they would flag, like empty bag, | 


It co: ſupply'd with porter. 
It makes the chairmen ſtep alert. 


Thro? alleys, lanes, and cloiſters, 


| knew it clear a femaleꝰ's voice 
Who us'd to deal in oyſters; 

As ſhe paſt by, her melody, 
To Muſical 405 mellow, 


Made me to ſtare like a March bare, | 


Or ſheep tac'd country fellow, 


Laſk'd her is he'd drink a pot. 
For l'd a mind to court — 

I ſaid my dear let's ſtep in here, 
They ſell delicious porter; 1 

She gave conſent, ſo la we went, 
And ſtrait ſat down to guzzle, 4 

You'd ſmile tg je. how —_ 
Eres 253 dhe her muzzle. 
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What we did there 1 dare not write, 5 


For fear the world: ſhould chide her, 


She wink'd and twink'd and then the dripke'd © 


While I ſat cloſe beſide her 
She was not ſhy, neicher was I, 
Nor need I to compel her, 
| Like a free heart ſhe drank her part, 


And lwore ſhe'd drain the cellar, 


— — — — — — 


* ( 6 ) 
11 paints the pious parſon' —_— 
Tho' he's a man in orders, | 4 
Ic beats the doctor's recipe, 
In many cold diſorders; _... 
It comforts and reyives toe heart, 
And fills the mind with vigour, 


No city can like London boatt 
Of 1 delicious 1; quor. 


80 here's a health, to George our King, 
To P:1nce, Duke, Lord, and quite, 
I think my jorum is not full fy | 
Fill it a little higher 1 4 25 
Sec where it goes beneath ph 7 noſe, 15 
And gargies down my gugg'e, _ 
So whillt we ſing God ſave the King. 
Let's waſh away 1 trouble, 
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| Math tion Table, 
m 2 SONG. 


Tree thikes are nine, three aura are twelve, 
2 Three fives are fifreen ſure, 
And threę times ix are Jas eighteen, 
And wants two, of a ſcore; 5 
Seven times thre> makes twenty one, 
Three eights juſt twenty four, 
And three times nine are twenty⸗ ſeven, 
Indeed it ĩs no More. ET ego 


» 
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Four fours were Wet pretty girls ** dog wort. 
Who liv'd near Hagly Park, 

And four times five were twenty bug, 
Who met them in the datk ; >] OR 

Four times ſix were twenty-four es.” 
Of women old and grey, 4 a 

And four times ſeven Were erent che 256% 


Of maids that went aſtray. 


* 
* 


Now four times eight is thirty- twoy 
- . _ Fourtimes nine is thirty- x, 
Five times five were twenty- five, 
lnclin'd to knaviſſf tricks ;/ Eh = 
8 And five times fix were thirty boys, 1 i 
Who loft their time at lag. il 
And five times ſeven were chirty- -five 44 i 
Of farmers cloth'd in grey, 


ww 


So five times eight were forty Scots, 1 
Who came from Aberdeen, - 

And five times nine were forty five, - 1 
Which gave them all the ipjeras 7 

Six times ſiæ were thirty- I 
Fine ladies all in blue, 

And all muſt own that 3 times ſix | 4 
Will make but forty=tyo. pf 4 


Now fix times eight wete forty- eight 
Of famous London dames, 

And (ix time nine were fitty-four £4 
Who durſt not tell their names; ö 

Seven times ſeven were forty- nine | 
Stout failurs, bold and true, 

And ſeven times eight were fifty - ix 


Belonging to che crew. * 1 
No | 


Now ſeven times nine is bayer, 
According to this rule, 

And eight ti mes eight were fixty Tout 
. Who flay'd away from ſchool ; 
And eight times nine were ſeventy-tmo © 

That from it would not ſtay, 


But nine times vine were ei, ghty-one- 
Who did nbrlike to 1 je 


80 now, brave boys, with cheerful mind, 
Let ev'ry ove take care 
"To add. ſubitract, and multiply, 
And the dividend to ſhare; . 
The'quotient propecly to place, 
And give each man his due. 
Which. by the diviſor 4. 
Will —— if all is true. 


